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at the very tim %
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“Prer Miss Ariz: I bave to giv you my thanks. I ¥ &'

people in this ﬂ;ay, ‘

Ehe £abic;ﬁ)agc: ;

y must have gugar for their crullers gend you a presant, You hav bin gud to me. stnttn 4 o
- —— —_— and mince ples? It was an infamous outrage. 'be gud to you. I maid ten sents sellen papers, an I tuk g i
You Kissed M But sugar must be had, and soon the housck of | sum of hit an got this cup for you. God bless you, l'l;ill !
¢ He— resolved ou going for some, if not all, of Matt's | Aliz. Yure fread, Tis MAasox.

[ The dllowing exqnisite posm was written {n 1807, when the ::g‘hﬁdmypg:d “t:tp;gogtn %ﬁ.ﬁ'ﬂﬁ: go‘::l gll;“g:ol::; Miss Alice received many beautiful presents that Christ-
puthor was u young 'ady under 20, 1t was nddressed to a certain : : ; s mas, but she cherished noue so much as that little red tin
oung gentleman, the hero of the oceasion portrayed. James Detween giving five and sixteen cents. 8o, before 1 o’clock ub @iven by that voor liftle bov out of the fow penn': 3
tedpath thought so well of the poem that Be onos publistied  Thornton had numerous visitors wanting five, ten, fifteen, | ° pci S T VEN POCT 6 vy OV o

quite an edition on white satin ribbon, Whittier, the poot, | : which wade up his whole fortune, He was determined to
wrote of 1t and fts young author, that she had truly maatl,cr'ml twenty pOunda of SOEN to all whom he said that, after

b
E
|
¢ : ' show his gratitude. This noble act of the little boy, to- ‘ 1
tho sedret ok Huglish Yeren,) gg“tlg;ge?:i?au:: &?;’B::&!;aghi?gmded S0 TRl 16 o1 gether with the kind, affectionate lotter he wrote, made i
This idea tg('lk iike wildfire in H. . Raffles were | & great impression on the fa}her of Alice, who was a com- ¥
almost unknown there, and then how splendid it would misgion merchant in New York, and ere_long he took tim -
be to win two hundred pounids of white sagar for only ten | 13d into his store as an errand boy at 85 per week. At
cents, Yankee oupidity was exeited most deeply. Well night Tim attended evening school, and, as he was very :
just a8 it was beginning to grow dusk the people were | Smbitious to learn, be improved rapidly. A dew years . = in
seen marching in the direction of Matt’s house, a beau- | *8° the colonel moved to the Sandwich Islands, where he o -

You kisged me! my hoad
Dropped low on your broast,
With » feeling of ahelter
And infinite rest.
Whi ethe holy emotions
My tongue dared not speak
Flashed up in & flame
From my leart to my cheak.

3 From | ) 1y . standi - | cultivates a regular plantation, Tim is now a bookkeeper L
1\- : l:l;ll. ;n‘n_‘:]r!a::-?:; slu l#:irgl;:;hou: {Ef;'l,?:éag& mmungnodth%ym:tl:‘g?’ twhnty ¥ ag{z ﬁ;‘:ﬂ in New York at a salary of $£1,000 per year. F:rom this SIS
3 "f#r::boiuwu‘lmr:h ol oung males and females, were meaythm by Matt and brief story, children, you will see how much Tim’s suc- " PR
\weir passionate fold, . ; e in life - i atit f in maki 1
Your ginnces seemed drawiog Kis old maid sister with cordiality, and conducted into the -E;l:;s 1:-‘93; :ﬂ""i:}?mé";:{;;g r‘:;’ f‘.' :'L’J"de exhibited mO Rtn‘ “
\::11“1}2"313 ?ﬁ-}:tﬁ'l pey eyes, ._-great, old fashioned parior, where a roaring birch fire was gt o ' 8
' l-‘rm:g.t'he seu to the skies, | lazing. After refreshments had been served, Matt an- = ,"'.' .
' gur [ 11\18 M\u"f*t!;lll‘; &L e | nouugtéd that t:l: sugar r&glo W;It‘}ll:éd now tak&ﬁphlce. ;}i an )i |
Mool i’ {1 - o) o wanted to see the sugar, but roton positively refused | ol
Fom the rapturos Kim. Yo ey e my-word ‘s it, Ahat e, aetiole s of T s il
) i on mu my word for it, tha article is o ST ~ M i
Y‘j‘“n}‘l‘f.;"“,"h::fﬁh“;‘{“‘;t‘;ﬂ ek, the finest quality,”” said he ; ‘Tl guarantee it.” One pleasant summer day, when I was a little girl, I 8 g
In delirfons joy, y Very soon the raffle was ready. Pennies, to be shook | went to spend the afternoon with another hittle girl named i R
Li[:;olr:?dn:":;n:;:n ?I‘imd still. in Squire Reed’s old bell-crown hat, were used to deter- | Charlotte Berry. I wore new shoes and anew delaine o
3 2iM or L tn

No temptations, no charms,
No vislons of happiaess
Outrside of your arms.
And were I this instant
An angel pogsgssed
Of the pewge and joy
That arl given the hlest
1 would fling my white ro
Uarepiniggly down 3
I would tear from my forehead
1ts beautilul erown,
To nestle once more
In thut haven of rest,
Your lips upon mine,
My hea«d on your breast,

mine the result, Matt agreed to the plan of disposing ot" dress, and my hair was braided in two braids behind and
the sugar for ten dollars, one hundred chances at ten cents | tiod up with brown satin ribbons,

a chance. In less than than half an hour all were taken, |  Charlotte lived aronnd on another street, and her house : '
| and the ** throwing began. Thornton had put down for | had a very large yard, with plenty of green grass to play B

five chances, and he threw seventy-four heads out of a | on, and trees to rest nnder. There was a wall on two )
| possible one hundred, and this being six more than any of | sides of the yard, and when we climbed up to leok over, _

bis visitors had secured, the host won the prize. There | we could see the blue waters of the cove and the fishing g

' was much chagrin felt at the result, and the people espe- boats. There were blue bells and lillies of the valley &

g

>

3

' cially demanded to see the sugar. It must be produced. | growing in the grass, and a swing under one of the trees,
There was stamping and shouting to see the sugar. So | and many other reasons why 1 liked to go to play with
Thornton soon step out of the parlor, and quickly | Charlotte.

'returning bore on his arm a very portly and splendidly | She was a good-natured girl, with rosy cheeks, biue 8

‘dressed lady. You may well believe that then eyes and | eyes and red hair. Her sister, Annie, who was younger, . e

'mouths were opened to their widest extent, and that |had dark eyes and dark hair, and her brother Joshna | :

tongues refused to speak. The people seemed dumb-|red hair and a very freckeled face. Then there was their

' founded. I think Miss Prudence Perry held her breath | Aunt Barbara, who was very, very fat and kind-hearted,

To die there, {1 douth  for pearly three minutes. But Matt broke the silence: | and whe wore a cap. ' s

Would but come while my 1ips | “Ladies and gentlemen,’’ said he, ‘* permit me to ex-| That afternoon, after Charlotte and I had played a lit-

PR o ,“':(’ﬁ):;”';&‘&""“m‘ ' hibit to you two hundred pounds of Beston white sugar— | tle while with the dishes and dolls, we ran out into the

W iile your aims clnsped me round ' rather short measure, to be sure. This is my wife—a real | yard, and presently roamed around by the back door,
In thielr passionate lokd. sugar plum—and she cost me in Boston just five dollars, | where we suddenly spied alittle kitten gnawing at a fish- g
And thead wuve the questions the minister's fee. I have now fairly won the article | bone which some one had thrown out on the ground. "

' twice, and propose to retain it undivided; but all who held | “Oh, what a little darling!”’ I exclaimed, and then we i

You kissed me! my soul,
In a bliss g0 divine,

Reeled and swooned like a druonken map
Foollsh with wine, e

Anil 1 thonght *twere delicious

1 ask duy and night:
Must Hns tasto no more

St{{;h exquisite delignt? | tickets here may secure two pounds of white sugar from | both began calling very softly, ‘Kitty,”” hoping we could i
Warh Y Shnicare IEyous Sronke Mr. Purdy therefor ; 1 have made all the arrangements  catch if. C ]
And, (f yon were here, | with him.” “Just at that time Joshaa Berry came around the cor- 4R |
Would you kiss me agsin? . Now for a scason of hilarity. Cross old Dan Mullen | ner of the house. He was a teasing kind of a boy, and < M |
actually danced a jig with Miss Prudence, but I must say | when he saw us trying to catch the kitten he ran up, ex- g '
e this unseemly behavior grew out of the flip they both had | claiming : : i 8 1]
Writlen for The Nativnal Tribune. drank. “What a mean old kitten ! I'll throw a stone at it." 23 %
Mrs. Thornton was soon introduced to all her new| “‘O Josh, don't, don’t!" we b ; but he did. He R |
The Sugar Raffle. neighbors, and it was unanimously agreed that Matt had | threw a stone at the poor kitten, who sprang desperately o !
-—— secured a wondrous big bargain in Boston white sugar. | over the wall and disappeared. I R
A TALE OF NEW ENGLAND, ' C. R “You're a bad boy !”* 1 said, crying. ‘“We wanfadthat % 1
— kitty ! ' it e
The people of the rural districts of New England ever P ‘E{mt’a go tell Aunt Barbara |’’ said Charlotte, and we |
regard a visit to Boston as a matter of much interest. By Che Gbﬂh‘tm ’ magt’ ran inte the house, and found the good, kind aunt sitting ' 1i
many it s considered as the largest city in America, and ' in her rocking-chair mending. We told her all our woes, J SN
by most as the one of leading commercial importance. : and she said : f' :E
Such being the case, all persons who make a journey to | : ‘Joshua is a naughty boy to tease little girls so. I'll |
the “*luab,”” on their return arve subjected to the ordeal of Take Away. send him off on an errand that willkeep him out of your - g ;i
a thousand questions, as to what they saw and did in the | R — 'way.” , : b
Yankee Metropolis | There were four little boys ' So she called him, and gave him an errand which would

Now, 15 o bhappeved that Matt Thornton, an eccentric
and well-to-do old bachelor, a week or so previous to
Christias, 1874, started for DBoston, returning therefrom |
early on the morning of the 23d, when the station-agent and |
all otber denizens of H—— wero wrapped in profound
slumber. About 10 o'clock a. m,, of said day, he walked |
over to the post-oflice to secure his accumulated mail, and
as soon a8 he enfered the building he met a shower t)l‘l

questions, from a dozen or more of the villagers, as to
what he had dooe in Boston,

“Well,” said Matt, *'I have seen the Monument, and
the Hall, and the slzippiuﬁ, aud the fine shops and mighty
buildings, and lots of other things, and did considerahle
visiting among somae rvelatives 1 had not met for years.”

“An’ wot did you bring back, Mister Thornton?? put

- Whot’%“ﬂ wmt

rom the v same

‘o make ﬁ.:{lka.ln t'l‘::':now.

He that wade his P_th straightest
plan,

'take him half a mile away, and keep him waiting there,
'too. He didn’t want 1o go, but he had to, so he walked
'slowly off, looking back over his shoulder as he went.
| Then Charlotte and I ran again to the back door and
called, “Kitty, kitty ! very geutly for along time. HE:
At last the little thing came timidly on the wall, and i |
approaching it graduvally and softly, we first stroked y
its back, and then took it down into our arms, Oh, how
thin and light it was, and it purred in a pitiful, eager

“WAY.

We carried it into the house and showed it.

“Oh dear me, Charlotte,” said Mrs. Berry, ‘“Weo can™
have that forlorn kitten around here! You had better
put it right over the wall, and let it go home.”

“QOh. let me haveit!” I exclaimed. *I want it for my

They had in thei
Of all of the four
Should be their best man,

Now, these four little bBors
Were Philip, and John,
And merry-faced Harry,
And sober-eved Don;
The Lest friends in the werld,
And full of invention
In ‘slay. but they seldom
ere found in contentien.

Well, they started together
And hurried along,
But John, Don, and Harry
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in Miss Prundence Perry, a spinster of fifty-five, ‘ X0 S0I8 WaY VRS WEONS; | kitteu.”” .

“All T brought back, Aunt Prudence, was about two T’;{%’.ﬁ,‘;‘"ﬂ&ﬂ“ Jg,h.'.i they wondered “Will your mother let you keep it ?™ asked Mrs.
handred pounds of white sugar.” When all tried alike, : ' Berry.

“Two handred pouunds of white sugar!’ muttered Why they three bad blundered. | “Oh yes, I know she will,”’ I said.
surly old Dan Mullen. ‘Then Philip replied, “Well, then,’’ said Aunt Barbara, “T’ll shut the poor

* Two hundred pounds of white sugar !’ sharply echoed
Miss Perry, *‘ Why, Mister Thornton, wot on arth be
you & wantin’ two hundred pounds ¢’ white sugar for, all’
to m‘?’a’t, wen you kin git it jist as you want it, outen the
M‘B .

“Why, the fact is,"” answered Matt, *“ it was the very

** The reason you ses, | little thing up in my room, so it can't ran awsy, and
Tho gh no harder I tried

» " |
- when you go home you can take it along. b

1 TS.‘E.‘&‘J“&?.‘-’ ;‘J.‘."i“oiﬁﬁ‘ Sires, ' So she carried it up to her room, ang (harlotte and I _ :-

sotng forward quite ready, rant out to play again, It did not seem long e We '

w%‘:&’;‘m i‘iﬁ’,‘fnﬁ"&’;t - were ealled in to supper. I remember just what we had

i —hot bisouit and honey, and little sweet cakes full of '.'I R
best ba‘:gnm in white sugar I ever met, and I couldn’t Now, you see, my dear boys, seeds, ’ 1 ey
resist taking it ; no man on earth would blame me, if he TEE: PRGN LERARE Sapon. After supper 1 said I must go home, so Aunt Barbara bl |
saw the article. Now, Aunt Prudence, can you guess If there is & point L

brought down the little kitten, which she had found

asleep on her bed ; and while Iput on my things, she gl 3

| gave it a sancer of milk. Then I took it in my apron, G i
' and ran home to show it to my mother. R (4
| ““Why, Mary ! " said mother, when I held it up before i
her. “*We den’t want & kit'.ten like that. We have a 4

| good cat already, you know.’

i ” “Oh, mnthvr.)it-\is so nice, dolet me keep it,"” I begged.

i And she did let me, '

At first we named it “Stranger,”’ becauso it was a little

That you wish to reach—
ition in life
t &1l worth naming,
If you gain it, "twill greatly
lﬁpend on your alming.

what that white sugar cost me ?”’ A

The old lady “allowed ' it might have been fifteen
cents. Matt shook his head. Old Dan guessed fourteen,
and still Matt made the negative motion, The pair kept
on surmising the cost, till finally five cents was guessed.
m!.l Just half that sum per pound,’” said Matt, emphati-

Y.

* What, two cents and a-half a pound for good, white
mﬁr in Boston?" quickly growlad old Dan Mullen,
“Matt Thoraton, I think you've larned to lie rapidly
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Written for The National Tribune:
Little Tim’s Christicas Present.

You could scarcely guess, children, what it was Tim

when you were in Boston.”
Matt curbed his temper, for Daddy Mullen was past
eigh %y and inclined to his dotage,

| gqui i t was while its name was i I
wo cents and a-half a pound for white sugar | lady of seventeen, who attended the High Sohool in the | : ':,’:2 Su;“:;m}ﬂ-a loek of its black and white hair, and | fae J
in Boetow,” shricked Miss IF;}"' “Wy, Mister Thorn. | city of New York. Her father is a brave, true, honot- | 4;45¢ yp in 4 piece of tissue-paper, to remember my pet S5
ton, be you in arnest ¢’ able gentlemen ; he was a colonel during the war of the |, o 11414 it in a drawer of a small burean, and there it 3
“ Certainly, I am, Aunt Prudence. I got the two hun- | rebellion and fought in twenty-eight battles. Well, poor | 150 oo 4 this day, waiting for my hitle girl to be big
dred pounds for five dollars.’’ little Tim lived in an alley back of the colonel's house, | : : ¥

The old lady threw up her hands in wild astonishment,
as almost breathless ‘exclaimed, ‘‘ Wal, wal, sakes
alive, ef that haint a Thar's been no sich trade
’uth.:’l.t got in Boston by our people, long's I've known
em

gave as a Christmas present, so I must tell you—it was
only a little red tin oup, gosting five cents, having on it
the words, ‘‘To Alice.”” Miss Alice was a lovely young

»

and very often he made his nfputsmm in front thereof,
Just as ilioe was starting out for school. He was just
about eight years old, and having a winsome fice and

ntle ways, one day Alice felt attracted to speak to him,

oston for i conts wod a-haif® Dida's Purdy | spie

FVALL bundle in which was this tin ou
mmlm..in '%h it, which you must see, dl:.
) its bad spelling. Tim had just begun to write.

-

stranger, but as it grew fat and pretty and playful, I
changed its n;.‘no to ‘*Beauty.” h'I‘ henh ﬁr a while mﬂg
it “*Tiger-Lily¥' but that was when it had grown up to

Y. Beauty™ that

| enough to have for her own, burean, cat’s haivand all.
W henever | tell her this story she always jumps up &t
| this point, and exclaims, * Mo are hig enough now,

’ mamma, "

-

Ay
blie and Le's an apothecsry, aud can md—. teoth;
and oan

's a doctor aud can mend wa and th
play the fiddie ; nnd he's  juckass ot sl

et N g
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g *Little boy,’’ said she, ** where do you live?’ He an. | L
Further queries were asked and answered in rni:ld to | swered politely. Thew she told him to come inand se¢ |  ow came you to be lost ? Vasked a sympathetic gen- &
the sugar, before Mats left the post-ofiice, and when he | her that evening, which he promised to do. = Promptly lie | oy of a little boy be found erying in the street for his " X
departed for home the chat continued about Thornton’s | came, and then the mother of Alice gave Lim a vice suit | m:)ther 1 ain't lost,” indignantly exclaimed the little B |18
wonderful purchase, Within an hour all H—— knew that | of clothes, which a dear little fellow who had gone to the | 1y (oo o1+ hug m-m-m-y mothor is, and I ca-ca-can's | s
Matt Thomton had brought with him from Boston two | better world had but slightly worn. In a day or two Tim, | 5 0 ) '
handred s of whimﬁtor which he paid lbut two | who b.:l"lon had bl;‘ tll:;‘ e “:::t;.:gp::m in( ;’ :A_e;r | - L B g O

conts .-w . citoment was in 'IIM na « UnYist- . ) :
Ay ab ml::i’l":m st:rrkapt by & Mr. Purdy. m rolled around, and on the eve prwed-ing it little Thw | A small boy, boasting of his father's acnom;uliw;nqntl . EE
11 o'elook that umm full of people, all wanting | made his appearance at the colonel's door snd hauded to | said : ““ My father can do almost auything ; he -'j i
: but there were no purchasers; for Purdy




